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shed to get my bicycle, only to find that I had forgotten
the key. Without waiting to fetch it I dragged the frail
bamboo door from its hinges and seized the wheel. Next
moment I was pedalling madly down the road in pursuit.
I must catch her up; I must overtake her before she could
get to her car; I must speak to her.

"The dusty track unrolled itself in front of me, and the
distance I had to ride before I caught sight of her showed
me how long I must have stood entranced after she left.
There she was at last, where the road curved round the
forest just before entering the settlement. She was walk-
ing quickly; behind her strode the China boy. She must
have become aware of my pursuit the instant I saw her,
for she stopped to speak to the boy and then went on
alone, while he stood waiting. Why did she go on alone?
Did she want to speak to me where no one could listen? I
put on a spurt, when suddenly the boy, as I was about to
pass him, leapt in front of me. I swerved to avoid him,
ran up the bank, and fell.

"I was on my feet again in an instant, cursing the boy,
and I raised my fist to deal him a blow, but he evaded it.
Not bothering about him any more, I picked up my
bicycle and was about to remount when the rascal sprang
forward and seized the handle-bar, saying in pidgin-
English :

" 'Master stoppee here.'

"You haven't lived in the tropics. You can hardly
realize the intolerable impudence of such an action on
the part of a native, and a servant at that. A yellow
beast of a China boy actually presumed to catch hold of
my bicycle and to tell me, a white fituan,' to stay where I
was! My natural answer was to give him one between
the eyes. He staggered, but maintained his grip on the
cycle. His slit-like, slanting eyes were full of slavish fear,
but for all that he was stout of heart, and would not let
go.